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LIKE, ALL ABOARD, FOLKS, 
FOR A GRAND OL’ 
BANDWAGON FULL OF FUN! 


iS, GATEKEEPER! 
ns GAPUSTNENT alll 


ISNAGGLEPUSS |S THE NAME! MASTER] 
OF MIRTH, PRINCE OF PRANKS, AND 
KING OF WISECRACKS! 


TILL TAKE YOUR APPLICATION! WHAT 
No! "AND OCCUPATION 7 
TM A JESTER! THE 

WORLD'S GREATEST! 
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IT KILLED THEM AT STRATFORD ON AVON! 
LAID THEM INTHE AISLES AT TUDOR! AND 
Stara THEN IN UPEAN OWNS: _—_|>) 
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THE KING HAS BEEN LOOKING FOR SOMEONE 
JO vOUST WITH THE BLACK KNIGHT! JILL HAVE 
SO TELL HIM ABOUT THis FELLOWS 


HEH “HEH! 0OKS AS IF 2 GO 
Iz GUESS THEY ai 


MERE HE } 
1S, NOUR 
MAJESTY! 
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LOOK, KING , LET'S) A INDIDI VOU MEET THE 
Ror eear ARGS} [$a | 
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LACK KNIGHT TOMORROW: 
THe BUSH! DOT 
GET THE JOB? 


LACK KNIGHT? | 
WHO'S WE MY STRAIGHT Mali?| 
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[JouST ? YOU HAVE THINGS MIXED UPI] [OF COURSE, IF YOU DONT WANT 
TM A JESTER, NOT AJOUSTER! THE JOB, THE PALACE CAN ALWAYS) 
USE ANOTHER LION SKIN BUSI - 


600: you must I E MADE A FODLIGH WAGER WiTH THAT] 
DEFEAT THE S.kc { VIGGAIN IN THE NEAT OF ANGER! 
[SHORE 30 GiVE HIN FKE 


THEY SURE FED ME WELL! ALNOGT LIKE A <ASTMEAL/ 
RGUESE Te BETTER TRY TO. GE7 SOME SLEEP 


KING THEM IN 
iS ALL OVER. 
JUNTRY! 


TUL CUT WALFWAY THROUGH Wig LANCE) 
‘AND WEAKEN IT $0 IT WILL BREAK! 


NOW.WHEN THIS HITS My ARMOR AT THE NOU XNOW WHY THEY CALL] 
T TONORE > LACH 
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vous ROW, IT WILL. JUST SNAI BLACK KNIGHT! IT§ MY 
HATS A FAIR FIGHT! 7! MEN 


ACK MEAS 


THE RULES ARE, THE FIRST MAN} 
TO BE KNOCKED OFF His HORSE 
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[AND IF THE BLACK KNIGHT WING, 
HE KNOCKS ME OFF MY THRONES 


EGAD! HE'S. 
GOING TO THE| 
REAR, WHERE: 


‘SHORT WORK] ee 
i UNARMED! 


THE SNAGGLEPUSS TYPE! x NEEDED) 
STE TO GET ANEW LANCE! 


J A NE see WEL ANE 
ANOTHER GO! 


NOW, YOU MUST HONOR OUR BARGAIN AND WAYBE YOU WOULDN'T LIKE THE 
[TURN THE THRONE OVER TO IME; TLL BE KING! LONG HOURS .. .NO OYERTINE PAY. 
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I]z. KNOW HOW YOU CAN KEEP YOUR, 


FIRST-RATE Jester,| [WH 
(BE THAT'S MORE IND THE KING'S JOB, TOO: 
RTANT RIGHT NOW: q GREAT GAG! PSST...PSSS: 


VISIT HIM IN 
GO PACK!) 
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HAS BEEN A 
HAVE SEEN | ——" 
‘ON SECOND) 


‘ON THIRO BUT THE RIDE 1S OVER 
i YOU, RIGHT NOW} 


tought. | /: 
ONT EVEN] / 


‘A WIDE BERTH BY 
HIDING IN A BERTH! 
MERE I COME, 
READY OR NOT! 


LL GET You ,YOU} 


Ee RTH-BOMBING 
BRL 


LWAYS PUTTING 
FOOTINITL { 


GARCON, ANAPEN siVERWARE WHAT Ag 


TOOTHPICK, WATER,AND CATSUF, 
PieRe ase THis OWN LUNCH 
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‘GH.NOE NOT YOU 
ANOTHER ONE Wi 


[DONT WORRY, AKKY! 
HE FELLOW WHO 69 
US INTO THIS. 
$ out! 
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TEE MEE! THATS 
‘WHAT £ CALL A, 
TRAINED FOX! 
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ID KIS ROUND HOUND TABLE 
PILY EVER AFTER! 


TYPE DEED... 
1 CAN 
FIND ONE! 
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SSE ANYTHING You" 
LIKE To TRY OY 


VERY WELL .8UT YOU MUST BE] 
"ACCOMPANIED BY AN ADULT! / 
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WEY, BIG KNIGHT... WiLL yOu) CSNORT!) 
GIVE ME YOUR AUTOGRAPH? “GIVE AWAY 
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KNITTED THIS: 
‘SWEATER! 
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HE AGMOR, 2 SHOULD WAKE UP FOR ITE) 
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GETTING THEIR BEDTIME 
“STORY STRAIGHT 
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‘AlsH-Hi WHO COULD. 
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KING ARFER AND Kis KNIGHTS: 
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DONT WORRY $O MUCHT QUST SETTLE 
‘BACK AND ENJOY THE RIDE! 
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uF ‘AND SEE Wats GOING ON!) 


[ow, DEAR! THERE'S. 
TROUBLE ANEAD! 
T CAN FEELITL 


H] OF, DEAR! We MUST DO SOMETHING 
11M AND HIS EVIL PLANS? 


WEW-MEH! NY UPSIDE -DOWNIUM 
POWDER IS FINALLY PERFECTED: 
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'M NOT THE HERO TYPE, BUT, 
WE'RE SORTA FORCED INTO IT? 
‘LET'S GRAB SOME WEAPONS} 


Saou Se 


OWWW/ THAT THING HAD 
A SPLINTER IN IT? 


LET'S TAKE A POWDER BEFORE NE RITS 
[ETH SOME... POWDER,THAT 


UE HASN'T STOPPED USVET! ZVE 
"ALWAYS WANTED TO BE ABLE 70 
WAL oN MY HANDS ANYWAY 


UP INTO THE BALLOON, HARDY? WE'LL FIGURE AWAY TO. 
"T RIGHT SIDE UP, AFTER WE GET OUT OF HERES 


[Ou DEAR! THis Has BEEN 
‘ONE OF THOSE DAVS WHEN 
EVERYTHING GOES WRONG! 


TFEEK! WATCH WHERE YOURE || 
LANDING , YOU FOOLS { | 
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WA-HAL THERE'S A JAROF FLUID AT MY. P ‘OKAY, LEAD US.T0 IT! 
(Ap! #Z6-HEE, IT'LL WASH THIS STUFF OFF! TM KEEPING MY 7H 


(GASP.) PLEASE .NO Mi 
TICKLING: BAD GUYS 1 
IME HATE TO LAUGH 


WE'RE ALL BACK TO NORMAL AND WE'LL TAKE THIS 

VIcCAIN WITH USE BUT RIGHT NOW. 2'M HUNGRY: AN, 

WITH SOME OF THIS POWDER, IT SHOULD BE EASY TO 
WAKE AN UPSIDE-DOWN CAKE: HAMA? 
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T'LL, POUR ALL THis EVIL POWDER INTO THE SEAT 
"ALL EXCEPT FOR ONE PINCH, THAT IS 5 
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ZT oy, CAR! WHAT'S. THAT ONE PINCH FOR, 
LiPPY?. IT COULO CAUSE TROUBLE! 


NOvE OF YOUR LIP. HARDY! 
IT'S FOR YOUR LIPL 
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AEW-HEM! THRT'S BETTER: AFTER ALL) A 
SMILE 1S JUST AN UPSIDE-DOWN FROWN: 
Ji] coooNess: 17 DOES FEEL 
NICE FOR A CHANGES 
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ENT NOBODY OUT 
THERE BUT THEAR 
DOORBELL! 


‘A HOUSE WITH 5O MANY 
WINDOWS |$ BOUND TO 
"ATTRACT BURGLARS! 


WHAT A WILD | HERE...TAKE MY FLY SWATTER 
GOOSE CHASE ANDO LET'S JUST DROP THE 

MAKING US RUSH | — WHOLE THING! 

TO THE SCENE 7" 
OF SucH A { 
PUNY CRIMES EA | 
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|| NO,NO! DON'T You KNOW?.... A VENUS FLYTRAP IS A RARE-TYPE 
LANT WITH HINGED LEAVES THAT FOLD SHUT AND CAPTURE ANY 
FLY OR SMALL THING THAT LANOS ON THEM 
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AD {CENE OF THE FLY NAPLES la Bee tote! 


‘OUT A 
PANE OF GLASS 
TO GET IT! 


ANAL THIS Must LT Qe a 
BE THE ONE! vanes y " 
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UH-OH! THAT MUST 
BE FOR US! 


WELL, MAYBE WE'LL HAVE BETTER 
LUCK ON THIS CASEL 


We GET FASTER 
ALL THE TIME! 


HEY! NO FAIR CAT x 7 | ZIM WOLDING HIM, 
ROBBER AFTER YO) zi ‘JUSTIN CASE: oS)o 


Hue 
\ne@m> 


IN AND ASKED. ANO WHILE HE WAS HANDLING IT.THE STRING 
\RL NECKLACE wwe BROKE AND PEARLS FELL ALL OVER! 


TOLD You 
INNOCENT 


WE'RE FAST WORKERS: 


] BAH: SOME 
] DETECTIVES! 
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AHEM! LMADE A MISTAKE WHEN 
] DELIVERED THIS PLANT TO YOU 
EARLIER? 
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LL TAKE IT GLAD To GET RID 
‘AWAY NOW! 7 VENUS FLYTRAPL 


THAT MIGHT BE 7HE VENUS 5 Wel) Let's 200EW 
Puvt@np THAT was TAK afpt THAT CASE.WPAST! 
FROM THE HOTHOUSE: 
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LOOK! IT'S THE SAME MAN WHO WAS LOOKING AT (a y) 
"THE NECKLACE WHEN IT WAS BROKEN? y 
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AHAL AND SOME OF 
‘THEM LANDED ON 
THE LEAVES THAT. 
THEN FOLDED SHUT! 


Boy! T HOPE WE DON'T GET 
‘ANY NORE CALLS TODAY! 
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‘AWAY THE KEY! 
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THERE ARE A Cou EAN 


OLD MEN WHO WANT 70, 
THis BAGFUL OF CANDY 
"YOU STOP THEM? _ 


Nou CAN DO EVEN 
"MORE THAN THATE 


Mi 
1KE ME 


MY S000 NAME L 


THEY FORGOT TO 
SEARCH MY SHELL! 


erste 


THE GETAWAY CAR! 


VERY FUNNY £ 
LET's GET Busy!) 


‘AS SOON AS T FINISH WALLING 
UP THE HOLE | WE WOULDNT WANT! 
ANY MEAL CRIMINALS 70 ESCAPE! 


OWN IF SHE'S 
DEFENSELESS, 
TW AGIRAFFE | 


‘HEH! HOW DOL 
Took FAMILIAR?) 
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FEAR NOT, UM DUM? 
TSHALLHITHIM INA 
VITAL SPOT 


OT 


[uiPEEYEOww? My PRECIOUS 
vi bE Must SET EVERY 


1 YEAHL YOU MIGHT SAY HE) 
‘SUIPPED ON THE ICI 


TRING! HELPING O10 LADIE: 
5 700 DANGEROUS! 
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WALLY GATOR 


MR, HERE'S A NEW NEIGHBOR, | 
sTWipbLE! | | WALLY— HE WAS JUST 
DONATED TO THE 200:, 


TI,PALL WE MIGHT AS WELL MAKE FRIENDS. NOW 
HAT WE'RE NEIGHBORS! HAPPY HYENA'S THE NAME! 


YK HYUK, HYUKE 

THIS LITTLE BUZZER 

GETS THEM EVERY 
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COME ON! NO HARD 
FEBLINGS! JUSTA 
LITTLE JOKE! 


HOW-THAT BIS, CHARLEY IS 
ete? HE'S TAKING OVERE 


fate SrA FALL THE tHE OOP YON be 
Soa You INTO. “ALLieATOR 
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YOU GUYS AREN'T BIS CHARLEY. 
HUMAN: 2/M GOING 3 DOESN'T LIKE 
OuT INTO THE PEOPLE | | HIS ATTITUDE! 


NOW = KNOW WHY THEY KEEP MOST OF 
Bim) | THE ANIMALS IN.AZ00 BEHIND BAR! 6000 SPOT TO TAKE 
WHAT A COUPLE OF CHARACTERS! UP RESIDENCE! 


OUST SAY HILHY! 
HYUK SHYLY 


YUCK! YUCK! FOOLS] | HUMPHE THAT 
YEW EVERY TIME! | |CAUSH SOUNDS: 
FAMILIARE 


CHARLI 
FiRsT CALL ON 
EVERYTHING! 
THAT INCLUDES" 
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WASHROOM 


THAT'S WHAT 2 LIKE! KEEP, 
QUT OF BIS CHARLEY'S WAY, 
‘BE KO TROUBLE! 


(ULPL) CAN SEE THAT! 
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HYUCK! HYUCK! THAT. 
Hot SAUCE ISA PRETTY 
FUNNY GIMMICKS 


BACK WHERE PEOPLE 
ARE MORE HUMAN THE Z00/ 
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4 GEE HOKEY, YOU SAID 1F WE 
ef wove 70 THis NEW FOREST, 
S TT WIGHT BE EASIER TO SET 
t FOOD! 30 WHERE'S THE FOOD? 


BUT, EVEN A MIRAGE, 
WOULD TASTE GOOD AT 
A TIME LIKE THis: 


(MuNCHE MUNCH) 
Wuo Gate, as 
LONG Ag THE FooD 
1S TRAPPED HERE?| 


TMEANWHILE.| [LooK! SOMETHING 
FELL iN OUR TRAP! 


AGRINNIN'BEAR-ITEITS 
RARE ANIMAL THAT 
IN THESE WOODS ONT 


ERs. AHEM... WAS JUST INVESTIGATING IT! 
SL HAVE TO KEEP UP WITH THE LATEST DEVELOP- 
MENTS INTHESE WOODS I KNOW SO WELLE 


ER. BY THE WAY, WHAT 
DORS THIS ANIMAL 


GUIDES: COME 
(BRE , QUICKLY! 


WE'LL HAVE TO HAVE A SCIENTIFIC 
B CONSULTATION! CHECK THE WIND, 
ANIMAL SCENTE, LAY OF THE LAND 
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WilcH WAY ARE we] // [I TOLD yOu, Z HAVE TO) 
GOING, HOKEY? MAKE SOME SCIENTIFIC 
CALCULATIONS ! 


WE GO THIS WAY E 


MEW MEW ! © DIDN'T SRY ANYTHING 
iu" EADING YOU INTO 
QEAD-END CANYONS £ 


YIPE! THERE'S 
NO FOOD LEFT! 


\ee 


$0.Y0U ATE DON'T WORRY. WE'LL STILL 
| Fiesar!| HAVE soMeTHing 10 Lune 
y Te GRINNIN' BEART! 


PUT YOUR HEADS TOGETHER 
‘YOU'LL UNDERSTAND IT! AYE 
IR HEADS TOSETHER! OH, 


DID YOU HEAR THE ONE ABOUT THE DIS BETTER 
THIRSTY CAMEL? DONT RUN OFF! ZVE we" ORF Wi BEAST LIKE THAT! 
GOT MILLIONS OF THEM! osaby vee 
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‘SANDWICHES, 
PLATES, 


‘T HAVE THOUGHT 
(OF EVERYTHING. 
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ORANGE UUICE, 
OLIVES, ANT 
REPELLENT... 


cus? = ronson, 
ZE CAN OPENER! 


Vou ALso DRILL A 
HOLE IN ZE BOATS 


= |S CLOSER TOZE 151 
WE CAN MAKE IT BE: 
BOAT FILLS UP: 
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KH! EVERYTHING 


TWILL PATCH ZE BOAT IN, 
NO TIME: BUT FIRST, LETS 
HAVE SOME LUNCH: 
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BOT NOU CAN HAVE [MMI CULPL) Z Just LosT ‘BEFORE T START ON Ze BOAT, TIL 
Feast surite [IM uy AvPeriret Bigs Bie to cer Nou Waka 
AND WATER SANDWICH IT) ” BROUGHT ALONG SOME FLINT 
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Z WILL KNOCK 2E ROCKS 
TOGETHER UNT 


THEY SAY 
WHERE THERE'S 
‘SMOKE THERE'S 

FIRE, BUT SO 
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GLUE! PANTI) BEING AN OAR Is A BORE.’ I'D 
(RODOER BE INSIDE THE BOAT THAN OUT HERE 
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[SPLENDIO: SPLENDID! Now 
UST HOLD STILL! TLL TURN, 
ON MY SHRINKING RAY! 


may Tos wy FELLOW] 
ie sol ANS | 


NORMAL SIZE! 


WELL BE SAFE 
INSIDE THIS 
GARDEN HOSE! 


[SOMEBODY TURNED ON 
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TWEREL T'VE GOT THE MACHINE 
FIXED 70 BRINS THE BOYS BACK 
‘TO THEIR NORMAL SIZE! 


30 3 TURNED THE ENLARGING RAY. 
“EVERY THING WW THE GARDENS 


THE EXPERINENT i 
IN CONTINUE HUNTING 

(ES FOR OUR BUTTERFLY 
COLLECTION! 


BRANLY, FOLKS STAIN, ZEKL WE WAS IN THE GARDEN, 
FOPLE COLLECTING “WHEN YOU TURNED ON THE 
1S LOTS MORE FUN: EEN CS RAYE. 


\SERY, THY NAME IS MEECES | 
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‘You RePulsive RopeNts 
FOR ALL 


JINKSY 15 REALLY ON THE 
WARPATH TODAY. POMEL We 


{WALT OF 
“TASTE PLATOON, 
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AGED PINE! 
VERY. 
Tasty! 
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[BUT.JINKS, THEY'LL JUST 
EAT THROUGH 4 PIECE OF 
‘WOOP NAILED IN FRONT 
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EMY AERIAL ATTACK! Y! 
WAN THE ANTIAIRCRAPT 


YEAH, BUT YOUR FOOD \S 
DUR SHELTER! THE HOUSE! 


TF ONLY THERE WAS A WAY 
FELLOWS COULD CHEW UP HO 
WITHOUT HARIAING ANYBO! 
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WAIT A MINUTE! MAYSE THERE 15! Dy ‘4 
AND WE COULD MAKE SOME MONEY 
“AT -THE SAME TIME 
JOH, LiKe 
THAT LAST 
PART! 


ni 
: 
C 


(MUNCH: MUNCH) SOMETIMES YOU 
1B UP WITH THE GREATEST 


‘OLD CONDEMNED OPERA, 
OFF 


“Tum, tum, te, tum,” Boo Boo sang to himself, 
‘as he started down a path that led to a 
wooded area in Jellystone Park. Boo Boo 
liked nothing better than going for a tramp in 
the woods, and that was just what he was 
going to do, What's more, he planned, he 
would catch a fish for his lunch, and he might 
even find a beehive full of yummy honey for 
dessert. And maybe he would chance on a 
push full of juicy berries, too. 

Boo Boo padded happily along the path, 
stopping now and then to sniff at a flower or 
play tag with a fluttering butterfly. Then the 
path ended at the wooded area. 

"Bh," Boo Boo said to hit , starting into 
the wilds. ‘There's just nothing like a tramp 
in the woods to make me happy. 

Puffing a little as he went, Boo Boo climbed 
over fallen trees and struggled through 
tangled underbrush until, at last, he reached 
a fast-running stream. To his delight, the 
Stream was full of fish. 

“Yum, said Boo Boo, kneeling on the 
bank, ready to make his catch. As a big fish 
‘swam close, he plunged his hand into the 
‘Water, bearlike. Swish! He made a grab for 
the fish—and came up empty-handed! 
Undaunted, he tried again. He made an- 
other grab and then another and then— 
kerplop! — splash! — Boo Boo tumbled into 
the water! 

Sighing, Boo Boo climbed back up onto the 
bank, ready to try once more. But now, the 
fish were gone—he had scared them all 
away. At this, Boo Boo's spirits sagged, but 
he soon brightened at the thought of a bee- 
hive full of honey. So off he went on a honey 
hunt. He tramped over hills and scrambled 
through brush and climbed over fallen trees, 
but he found neither a beehive full of honey 


nor a bush full of juicy berries. At last, with 
aching feet and empty stomach, Boo Boo sat 
down to rest. 

“Oh, I wish I had brought some lunch,” he 
wailed. “I'm so starved, I can't move." 

‘As his eyes searched the woods for a likely 
morsel, Boo Boo saw a wisp of smoke rise in 
the air nearby. 

“The woods are burning!” Boo Boo ex. 
claimed in alarm. Hurrying toward the smoke, 
he thought, “Maybe I can put the fire out, 
before it's too lat 

A few moments later, panting and breath+ 
Jess, Boo Boo neared a little clearing. In the 
center of it was a small blaze—a neatly built 
campfire! And propped over the fire was a 
dig fish, just starting to cook! Boo Boo 
looked around in surprise, At the edge of 
the clearing sat a man dressed in ragged 
clothes, his head nodding in light sleep. 

“Oh, boy," Boo Boo said. “I'm in luck, I'll 
just sit here awhile, myself—at least, till 
that tramp’s fish is done. Maybe he'll offer to 
share it with me." 

Boo Boo settled himself happily and closed 
his eyes. A second later, he leaped in alarm, 
as a shout rang out, 

“"Yeow!" shrieked the man, scrambling to 
his feet. “A bear! It’s a bear!" 

Wait!" Boo Boo called out, running after 
the man. “Wait, Mr, Tramp! I won't hurt youl 
Tm just hungry—* 

At that, the ragged man screeched, “JUST 
hungry!” and ran faster than ever. 

Shrugging, Boo Boo turned back to the fire. 
Later, smacking his lips over the fish, he 
laughed, “Like I said, there's just, nothing 
like a tramp in the woods to make me happy 
—especially when it's a tramp who leaves 
me a yummy dinner like this!" : 


Officer Dibble’s feet hurt and his back ached 
«and the world looked gloomy to him, as he 
farted off to walk his beat, 
'd better not find any trouble today," he 
said, swinging his club threateningly. 

‘The neighborhood was peaceful enough, as 
the policeman plodded along. Then he came 
‘upon two little fellows, the same size and 
dressed alike, standing with their noses 
pressed hard against a candy store window. 

“Well, well,” said Officer Dibble, “what 
have we here? Twins?” 

‘The little figures tumed around revealing 
two small look-alike boys, with round faces 
and button-bright eyes. 

“Yes, sir," they said, nodding. 

“"timm—you must be new around here. And 
Til bet you've gone and gotten lost! Do you 
mow which way you live?” he asked. 

One boy pointed to his right. 

“Well, come along. I'll get you home,” said 
Officer Dibble, taking each small boy by a 
hand. "You kids are too little to be crossing 
streets alone." 

But the twins set up a loud howl and held 
back, i 

“Now, now, there's no need to cry,” Officer 
Dibble assured them, Then, hoping to quiet 
them and also spare his head, which was 
aching now, he|bought some candy. 

‘The twins’ faces soon were wreathed in 
smiles, and Officer Di Sle started off with 
them. At the comer, the boys indicated tum 
to the right, and all went well until one boy 
broke away,.lured by a butterfly. 

"Come back here!” shouted Dibble. 

Obediently, the little boy raced back, end- 
ing with a playful swinging tackle around 
the policeman’s leg. 


“Stop that!” commanded Officer Dibble, as 
all three went down in a heap. “Oooh,” he 
groaned, struggling to his feef and lifting his 
club, tempted. Then he shrugged and grasped 
the youngsters firmly. Walking fast, the boys 
fairly running at his side, he soon reached 
the next street. 

"Do you know which way now?” he asked 
gruffly, aching from head to toe. 

The boys pointed fo the right. 

So around the comer they went, walking 
in silence, At the next comer, the boys 
pointed to the right again, One more street 
and one more point to the right—and Officer 
Dibble found himself back in front of the 
candy store! z 

“What's going on here?” he roared. “You 
‘kids walked me around the block!" 

The twins answered with more howls. 

“And no more candy!" Officer Dibble 
shouted over their noise. 

‘Suddenly a window above their heads flew 
open and a young woman called, “You boys 
come home this minutel”’ 

Oificer Dibble’s mouth fell open. 

“"You—you mean," 
right up there, above the store’ 

“Uh-huh,” the little boys replied, 

"And you weren't lost at all?” 

‘The boys shook their heads. Then, hugging 
Officer Dibble, they said, “You're a nice 
policeman,” and ran up the stairs directly to 
the'right of the candy store! » 

Officer Dibble leaned against a lamppost 
‘and looked at his club. Then he bopped him- 


- self on the héad with it. 


"That, Dibble,” he said to himself, “is for 
finding trouble... trouble in double, yet... 
all by yourself!" 
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